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OLIVIA WILKB 


Olivia is all charm and lots of style. This truly enchanting sexy beauty 
leaves all the boys asking for more. She is sweet, spontaneous, and a free 
spirit who loves the passion games of love and seduction. Her model fig¬ 
ure will blow your mind. “I’m always ready for special social encounters.” 
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SIR RICHARD'S 

CONTROL INTIMATE 
THERAPY EXTRA 
FRESH 

Made from our exclusive Fanta Flesh, this 
ultra-realistic secret stroker is designed to 
deliver the softest and slickest jerking 
sessions ever imagined. 

• Suction Control Cap 

• Air-Tight Design 

• Snug Realistic Feel 

• Waterproof & Washable 

• Discreet Bottle Design 
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FLESHUGHT GIRLS USA ANN 
LOTUS VAGINA TEXTURED 
MASTURBATOR FLESH W/ WHITE 
CASE 9.5” 

Fleshlight is proud to now offer the #1 
MILF in porn! Made from actual casts 
of Lisa Ann's Anatomy, you can now 
have Lisa any way you want. j ^ 
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DOXY DIE CAST 
PLUG-IN 
VIBRATING WAND 1 
BODYMASSAGER 
METAL PURPLE 

• Powerful body massager to 
stimulate, relax muscles and 
relieve aches and pains. 

• Purple aluminium/titanium alloy 
body. 

• Variable speed from approx. 

3000 rpm to 9000 rpm. 

• Variable escalating pulse setting. 

• 3 easy to use control buttons. 

• Comes with a plug top power 
supply unit making it easy to use 
while traveling wim a travel plug 
adapter. 


UNDER CONTROL PROSTATE 
VIBE W/REMOTE 

Dual mocors scfid thrumming thrils into 
your anus and taint w^le your penis is kept 
rock hard. Whether you appTKiate the 
convenience durtry solo pl^. or the power 
dunrig couples play, the wireless rcfTwie is 
an etdbng feature for use at home or ou 
on the town! Separate buttons alow you to 
nww back and forth between 4 spewls and 
7 patterns of vibration. 
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JESSE JPUSSYJUICE VAGINA 
SCENTED 80Z. 

Inhale the sucoient aroma of sippery. sweet pussy! 
The bubbly and busty blonde is back and ready for 
your cock. Use R for everything! Squirt it on your toys^ 
on your hancK on your partner! R does not smel lire 
much In the bottle, but once you warn) R up you wM 
agree that R is the closest thing you can get to the 
real thing. The non^beky and glyterin.free formula is 
compatible wRh al materials, indurtng latex and 
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PDX PETITE FANTASY BUBBLE BUH ANAL 
MASTURBATOR 

This juicy booty is perfectly petite 
and as Km to fuck as R is to spanU 
The textured tunnels are basing 
for a good poundmg and the 
dosed^nd design forms a strong 
suction to ^ you an explosM 
release every time! 
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CHARGED OHARE XL 
SlUCONEUSB 
RECHARGEABLE 
WEARABLE RABBIT 
VIBE C-RING BLACK 
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NEO ELITE DD COCK 
W/BALLS7BLUE 

The Neo ENte 7 Inch is girthy, but average m 
lengtix for anyone who wants a ittie more p.'~ 

thiclme$s.Rs suction cup base wi hold fast to g| 
any smooth, flat surface, plus R^ harness 
compatible and safe for anal play. The wMe 
base is also harness compatible and safe for 
artal play. Neo Eite^ 100% platinum cured 
slcone is body safe and offers a dekious 
satin smooth finish. 
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KIIROO 0NYX2/PEARL2 INTERACTIVE VIBRATING RRASTURBATOR 
AND VIBRATOR COUPLES SET PINK 

The Kiroo Couple Set 2 was designed to ease the (fistance and dose the gap, because m4w 
wouldnl N» to feel thek lovers mtirnate touch when they arc away? 

When the Peart2 is inserted imo the body, the touch sensors sipial to Onyx2 mimicking 
iniercotfse in reaMine. WRh a swipe of the touchpad on Or^ control her vibrations and 
make her pleaswe yours. 
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DUAL VIBE PENIS 
SLEEVE SMOKE 

Double the pleasure and double the fun, two 
vibrating bullets are always better than one! 
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IBEX KIT BLUE/BLACK COCKRING ANAL 
PLUG VIBRATING WATERPROOF 

Feel the Twist and Grip. 
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HANOI POP EDIBLE 
HAND JOB MASSAGE 
GELORANGE 
CREAMSICLE 
4.2 OZ 

Let your hands work their 
magic to give him a hand 
massage he will never forget 
HandiPop was created to give 
him an ultra slippery extra 
long handjob and at the end 
of the massage you can turn 
him into your favorite lollipop 
because this playful potion 
tastes absolutely amazing. iJv 
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WICKED 
WICKED OVERTIME 
DELAY CREAM FOR MEN 
1OUNCE 

Wfideed Delay Cream for Men temporarily ^ 
reduces hypff.sensitMiy to the penis. ^ 
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unique no prescription formUa vwtii S% 
Benncame gently eases the mtensRy of 


sir 



REG. 

PRICE 

SKU:WI90801 


HUJ33PK C-RING TAR MULTI 

HUP c-ring is our take on a basic ring most guys 
wi want to use and use oftea This 3i>ack Is the 
best option for customers that use c-rings oftca 
Our hdMry shows this size ring gets used 
muRipie ways, often more than one at a time. 
HU| ring Is a c-rirtg and a ban-ring some gu/S 
stack them for more stretch or for more gripi 
Designed wRh flatter inner openirtg this ke^ 
the ring from roing so R worn snag or pinch. 
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JESSE JANE BEND HER OVER PUSSY AND ASS 
MASTURBATOR FLESH 

This srnalier. hand^culpled repiica of her ass, indutfng her beautiful 
pussy and asshole, was made just for you! Handi>ainted details make 
R even more iVefike. The reafistic material is stretdiy to fit all sizes and 
feels just lite the real thing both on your shaft and under your hands 
as you slap and squeeze those jiggly cheeks! The nubbed texture of her 
pussy and the ri)^ in her asshole wll make R hard to choose. The 
converwnt space^Mtg size allows for discreet storage and easy 
harxttng Two through-holes on the back can be pressed closed to play 
wRh suction sensations and alow for easy dearvlg). 
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MIKAYLA 


Michael is coming over at two and he’s bringing his big cock. I know he’s fucked 
a whole lot of women, but that’s okay, I’ve fucked a whole lot of men. So, when 
two good fucks get together, there’s bound to be a good fuck between them. 
































orldMags.net 


THERE'S MORE OF ME nSOARaUMn) 

9 i800-15B7;5225f^ 

I OTSTKWTOMLy 

III_ 

























BLAIR-NTS-03 




































DISCOVER el 










^ir 










^our oooY 


^^// W^A/ 


XOXO 




DmiiJisTYmsm 


RER 


M N 


1-800-T0'-WHORE 

86 94673 

'c!Si?.',aa.* w-ccEPT^s “* 


B04-BLAIR 













































































A CONDUCTOR DISCOVERS THAT RIDING ANOTHER GIRL IS THE BEST WAY TO GET WHERE SHE NEEDS TO GO 


It was an ungodly hour of night when I appeared at 
her door, one of many doors on that sleeping car. All was 
quiet; most of the passengers aboard were asleep. Heavy 
iron wheels rolling over an endless length of iron tracks 
with a soft clacking sound was all I could hear. Checking 
the number on the door a final time, I knocked almost 
inaudibly as promised earlier. 

“Come in, please,” a clear, soft, and husky feminine 
voice called from within. 

I did, pausing at the door’s threshold. I found her 
sitting alone on the vinyl seat near the bed, beneath dim 
lighting. Her carelessly removed skirt and blouse lay in 
a pool on the floor. An empty glass rested near them. 
She was very lovely; from the first moment I saw her. I’d 
had the impression she was an actress or fashion model. 
I spoke to her in a low tone, my voice calm, professional. 
“I’m just checking to see if you’re okay. Are you, Miss.^” 

“I’m fine,” she purred. Her smile was dazzling. She 
was wearing only a very sheer pink lace bralette and 
matching G-string bikini panties. Her thin red lips were 
curled invitingly, and I was warmed all over by her pres¬ 
ence. “And the correct term of address for me is ‘Ma’am’, 
not ‘Miss’. And yes. I’d like you to help me by bringing 
me another drink, please.” 

I smiled wryly. At half past midnight, I had noticed 
that she had consumed too much champagne in the din¬ 
ing car. I literally had to carry her to her sleeping quar¬ 
ters, and left her with the promise to return later. I was 
really surprised to find her still awake. I had no doubt 
that she was still intoxicated. To begin with, she was mis¬ 
taking me, the train conductor, for a waitress. 


“I’m sorry, the bar has closed,” I replied. She reclined 
in her seat, facing me with her legs parted and I couldn’t 
help but see her small, high-pointing breasts. Her big 
nipples bulged erectiy against the filmy fabric. Without 
conscious thought I noted her sexy bikini panties, and 
a sudden wild shiver rushed through me when I consid¬ 
ered the treasure concealed beneath the garment. 

“Oh, dear.” She exhaled a short sigh of regret. I com¬ 
pletely entered the room, closing the door behind me. 
Maybe I’d help her get into bed and sleep off the effects 
of the champagne. She possessed such soft blue eyes, 
and a small, sharp nose. A thin film of perspiration made 
her skin glow with healthiness. Fine, wavy hair the color 
of honey settled wonderfully around her youthful face, 
flowing on her shoulders. I figured her age to be in the 
mid-thirties. I was in my late twenties, but nowhere near 
as attractive. 

As far as I was concerned, another drink was the last 
thing she needed at this time. But she asked, “Isn’t there 
anything you can do.>” 

“No, I’m afraid not. Ma’am.” 

“Call me Clarissa,” she breathed. I stared again at her 
smooth, parted thighs. But why.> I wasn’t that kind of 
girl, aching to get into another girl’s pants. I’d never felt 
the urge before, but here I was, starting to think such 
hot, forbidden thoughts. Her voice broke into my mus¬ 
ing. “All my friends call me Clarissa.” 

“Okay, Clarissa.. .let’s see if we can help you get safely 
into b—” 

I paused in mid-speech, unable to remove my eyes 
from her as she silently reclined a litde farther. The lids 
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of her eyes seemed to become heavy, dreamy, as her head 
rolled back to rest against the seat cushion. Her legs kept 
parting wider, the lower she reclined. And the lower she 
sat, the more I could see it...the soft, puffy mound of 
her cunt right through her panties, so beautiful and invit¬ 
ing. The total picture was so lovely that I was absolutely 
stunned, watching as if I couldn’t get enough of it. I 
wondered if she was trying to tell me something. 

“You want to get me into bed.>” The red-tipped fin¬ 
gers of her hand moved slowly, to rest on the smooth, 
flat surface of her tummy. Idly she began to caress the 
area of her navel, teasing the tiny hairs just below it while 
she breathed. I found it hard to gather my thoughts. 
My gaze became rapt as I could only observe the fingers 
moving down slowly, openly to the lace waistband of 
her panties. Another strong pang of hot excitement ran 
suddenly through me, impossible to ignore now. What 
was happening here, I wondered. She asked again. “You 
wanna...tuck me in.^” 

An easy question, but not so easy to answer, as my 
lustful mind swam with thoughts. I didn’t know what 
was going on; all I knew was I had this fantastic urge to 
hold, kiss, and touch her all over. The feeling was wild 
and undeniable, and I grew incredibly wet. Never had I 
experienced such a powerful sexual attraction for anyone. 
Filled with surging physical emotion, I stood at the door 
of decision, a little bit scared as I watched her fingertips 
teasing the elastic band, then slipping under it. 

“Um...maybe I’d better le—” 

“Nonsense!” she interrupted me, letting her fingers 
slide into the fine golden hair of her cunt mound and 
linger there, as if she were deciding whether to go on 
or not. Her movements were those of one who had no 
inhibitions, while I swallowed nervously, barely able to 
breathe. What did I think I was doing.^ Did I forget who 
I was and where? And most importandy, did I really have 
the nerve to cross the line I’d never dared to cross before, 
with a total stranger? I was very attracted to her, but did 
I really want to.. .tuck her in? 

I kept looking at her, my curious stare traveling up 
her well-curved body from her hot cunt to pause at the 
excited nipples of her firm breasts, which were still re¬ 
strained by her mini-bra. Finally I let my eyes rise to her 
wonderful smiling face. Our eyes met for an eternal mo¬ 
ment and became locked in an open, very mutual stare. 
I blushed and teased my own blond locks with a nervous 
finger, a little embarrassed. I knew she could read my 
intense inner desire for her. 

“What’s your name, honey?” she murmured, keep¬ 
ing her eyes on mine. Her fingers caressed her soft, hot 
triangle, moving ever so slowly back and forth near the 
top of her cunt-slit. 

“Lil...um, Lillian,” I whispered, as my body began 
to tremble. My gaze dropped boldly down to her bur¬ 
ied hand again, watching her fingertips reach farther and 
farther into the skimpy material of her G-string panties. 
The garment was now so wet that her white fingers were 
visible beneath it. And I could see two of them hovering 
just above the hard nubbin of her clit. 


“A very pretty name.” Another hot pang of excite¬ 
ment jolted me when I realized that she was the type 
who got turned on by being watched. I knew I should’ve 
bolted out the door and fled, but I couldn’t. I was abso¬ 
lutely rooted to the spot I stood in, feeling strange and 
so terribly hot. My own nipples had grown hard and achy 
under my blouse, in need of a gentle touch. I was grate¬ 
ful that my uniform jacket concealed them as she spread 
her legs even more. “A pretty name, for a pretty lady.” 

“Thank you,” I purred, feeling my pulse start racing 
and my breathing grow labored. Her breaths matched 
mine, but her expression remained relaxed as her finger¬ 
tips were caressing the entire cleft of her cunt, fondling 


the wet pink lips within. She was now moving them in 
tight, very slow circles over her stiff clit, manipulating 
it in a practiced manner that made me gasp with need. 
Her red lips were parted a little and her eyes closed as 
the delicious feelings gradually mounted. But did I dare 
to go on? 

She groaned softly, her free hand reaching upward to 
her breasts. Her drifting fingertips slid over them both, 
gently massaging the nipples through the thin material of 
her bralette. Before my startled gaze, they began to grow 
longer, thicker as they strained against her palm. 

A hot shiver ran through me; I knew how sweet such 
caresses could be whenever I touched myself in private. 
To watch her was like looking into a mirror—I remem¬ 
bered being so hot and ready. Her nipples seemed to 
get even harder as her fingertips traced the throbbing 
nipple in slow, provocative circles that made my mouth 




water. I knew that if I didn’t leave right now, I couldn’t 
be responsible for my actions. Breaking out in a sweat, I 
turned my face away from the irresistible spectacle. 

“So nice,” she panted, touching herself, making me 
tremble with need. I looked around the room, acting all 
innocent, but who was I kidding? I liked what I saw, and 
we both knew it. Wetting my dry lips with my tongue, I 
stared as her hips started lunging forward. 

As if I weren’t even there, she indulged herself, ca¬ 
ressing harder and faster, her breathing rapid, shivery. 
It was going to happen, and pretty soon! Helplessly I 
stared, so used to being in charge and in control. Now I 
was at a loss for words and without the power to stop her. 
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Nor was I sure if I ever really wanted to. 

The urge to join her seemed to overwhelm me, as 
Clarissa began shuddering on the brink of her release. 
I watched her dip a finger into her steamy cunt once, 
twice. Her back arched wickedly as she dipped it a third 
time, drawing in a long, very sharp breath. 

And then I stood riveted as she exhaled a long, drawn- 
out groan of pleasure. Her orgasm blasted wildly through 
her in a fit of shivery waves. It reverberated uncontrolla¬ 
bly, and I was finally able to draw nearer, an expression of 
concern on my face as she rubbed her cunt. The moment 
I leaned close, the clean, hot scent of her body filled my 
nostrils. Her hips were still rotating excitedly. 

When the waves faded away, she reclined weakly in 
her seat. Finally I found my voice: “Are you all right?” 

“Sure,” she breathed, coming to life again. “But are 
you?” 


Wrapping an arm around her shoulder, I was awe¬ 
struck and horny, my eyes half-closed, as she let me pull 
her to her feet. She had drawn her hand from her soaked 
panties and traced my lips with a finger, allowing me to 
get a whiff of her cunt’s sweet aroma. I began to sigh 
again and again, my gasps brushing her panting lips as we 
stood face-to-face. The scent of her breath still had the 
delicate flavor of champagne, and she gently grazed my 
lips with hers. Before I realized it, she did it again, and 
my desire blazed with such intensity that my head swam. 

With a sudden pang of concern, I turned my head 
from side to side to break the kiss. I had to clear my 
head, but I couldn’t, as a wild thrill raced through me. I 
couldn’t believe I had allowed another girl to kiss me like 
a boy, and now I could feel her fingers unfastening the 
brass buttons of my uniform jacket. I couldn’t resist her, 
nor did I want to, as I felt the jacket being slipped fi*om 
my arms to the carpet. It was happening, and I was going 
along for the ride. 

Clarissa made me feel so warm, so wanted, so safe. 
I could feel her stiff nipples brushing mine through my 
blouse and knew she wouldn’t stop until she had me na¬ 
ked. “Wh—^what are we...doing?” I gasped, feeling her 
slowly rotating hips grind her hot cunt into mine. 

“You’re tucking me into bed,” she purred. “I mean... 
that’s what you came here to do, isn’t it?” 

“Yes.” 

She kissed me again, this time longer, with more pas¬ 
sion. She made me open my mouth, excitedly tasting my 
trembling lips. At the same time, she took my hands and 
made me embrace her. Our bodies seemed to melt into 
each other, and I savored this hot and very unique expe¬ 
rience. Flowing with it, I closed my eyes completely and 
let my palms move downward, smoothing over her deli¬ 
cious, high buns. Her tongue searched for, located, and 
swirled around mine until I was shivering breathlessly. 

“But I’m still on duty.” 

“Mmmmm...you sure are.” Her hands were so sure, 
so knowing as they unfastened my blouse. My swelling 
tits thrust forward, eager to be released from my confin¬ 
ing bra. She pulled the tail of my blouse out of the waist¬ 
band of my skirt, and it soon joined my jacket. Excite¬ 
ment and the anticipation of what would happen next 
had me giddy. 

I could’ve swooned the moment she reached up, her 
palms cupping the smooth, firm weight of my breasts 
through my bra. Deep red nails traced the swell of my 
upstanding nipples until I gasped, the juices of my desire 
helplessly overflowing into my panties. I let her fondle 
them. The room had become so hot, I ached to be naked 
and in her arms. Clarissa kept on rubbing her gyrating 
hips against me, repeatedly conveying her unspoken in¬ 
tentions. Now she was releasing the button of my skirt, 
pulling at the small zipper tab, and I moaned softly, so 
ready. 

The loosened skirt slipped from my hips. We were 
nearly naked together, and my hands were starting to de¬ 
velop a mind of their own, caressing her smooth, creamy 
skin. I wanted her now like I’d never wanted anyone 





before, unable to stop my constant panting as she re¬ 
leased the clasp of my bra. My back arched a litde when 
she peeled the bra away from my bouncing breasts and 
slipped it off my arms. Before I knew it, she had taken 
the weight of my boobs into her fondling palms, letting 
her fingers tease the hard pink nipples. A low growl of 
desire rumbled in my throat and—oh, no!—I was press¬ 
ing my cunt into hers in a brazen manner. 

‘‘Yes, honey,” she purred like a cat, drawing me out 
until I felt willing to do most anything with her. “Just 
let go.” 

I felt her tongue slipping into my mouth, the tip 
swirling as she slipped a hand down to the juncture be¬ 
tween my trembling thighs. She was feeling my hot cunt 
mound, boldly massaging lower and lower. I moaned, 
my hips moving in little circles of need, wanting her to 
continue. I’ve had a few boyfriends in my life, but never 
have I felt so turned on by them, so free to act out my 
deepest desires as I now did with her. 

Such feathery, knowing fingertips were rubbing my 
cunt, touching the slippery pink lips and stiff clit through 
my panties. The steamy, circular caresses kept stoking my 
inner fire, and I groaned into her mouth while savoring 
the sweet, moist contact of our flesh. 

With growing confidence I parted my legs a litde far¬ 
ther, letting my hips revolve in a sensuous rhythm with 
her fingers. Really getting into stimulating my cunt, she 
slipped the panties’ drenched crotch aside and pressed 
her fingers into my wet hole, then twirled her fingers a 
little harder and quicker on my hot clit. I moaned ur¬ 
gently, my hips thrusting forward as I stared through 
half-closed eyes at the sight of Clarissa’s lips kissing my 
left breast. I could feel the moist heat of her tongue slid¬ 
ing excitedly around the pink flesh of my hard nipple, 
each lick around the dark halo igniting every nerve end¬ 
ing in the area. 

Then she was taking the nipple deep into the warmth 
of her mouth, sucking it the way I like it. The sensations 
were soothing and wild all at the same time! Wicked, 
delicious tingles of my oncoming orgasm kept getting 
stronger, and I found it difficult to keep standing when 
she repeated her acts on the other nipple. I began to gasp 
as if on the verge of a major explosion, and she led me 
to her bed. 

“You’ve gotten me so excited,” I panted with urgen¬ 
cy, climbing onto the soft mattress and rolling onto my 
back. Watching me with caressing eyes, Clarissa joined 
me, getting very close. If we were being overheard, I no 
longer cared. I was so hot at that point that all I wanted 
was just to reach a very intense orgasm right away. Lean¬ 
ing over me, she began to kiss a wandering path down 
my body, lingering just below my navel. 

“I knew you liked me,” she whispered, smiling. I was 
already bucking my hips, conveying my passionate, un¬ 
spoken message of desire. Her gentle kisses on the sweaty 
skin of my quivering lower belly had me almost there. I 
had to fight back the wild urge to scream in pleasure, 
by holding it in my throat as a stifled growl. My breaths 
were coming fast and hot, my eyes closing as I started to 


swoon on the verge, and in response I carelessly threw 
my long legs wide apart. Kissing the wet lips of my cunt 
with light pecks, she abruptly let her tongue stretch erot¬ 
ically into the pink heat between them. The tip of it met 
the raging flesh of my clit, slowly grazing it into orbit. 

“Oh, yeah! That’s it!” I groaned in abandon, feeling 
the shattering atomic blast of my climax instantly charge 
through me. I didn’t mean to, but I just couldn’t control 
the sudden rude thrusting motions of my hips, caused 
by my desperate need to maintain the sweet contact of 
her hungry mouth with my cunt. I reached down; my 
hands clutching at her shoulders. I moaned joyfully as 
wave upon shivery wave swept through me. I soon col¬ 
lapsed in a heap, weak but hardly sated, my chest rising 



and falling with my deep breaths as she peeled my panties 
from my body. 

“You made me come,” I sighed happily, rolling her 
onto her back. “No girl has ever....” 

“I may be the first, but I doubt that I’ll be the last.” 
She stretched luxuriously and smiled. “I’ve been doing 
this with pretty girls since long before I got married, and 
I have no intention of stopping. I love to make girls feel 
good.” 

“But we’re perfect strangers.” I reached over and be¬ 
gan to caress her. 

“Yes, I know, Clarissa whispered, her beautiful body 
starting to respond as I let my gentle palm slide across 
the firm twin peaks of her lush breasts. My plan was to 
slowly feel her up right through her lingerie, then make 
her shiver with pleasure after getting her naked. “That’s 
what excites me so much!” 





“Come closer,” I breathed as the room’s temperature 
seemed to rise all of a sudden, and we became feverish in 
our hunger. I leaned over to kiss her, to give her some of 
the same intense pleasure she had so patiendy given me. 
Tasting her tongue, I reached to slip the delicate straps 
of her bralette from her creamy shoulders. Arching her 
back, she allowed me to release the clasp and tug the 
filmy garment from her body. Her pert breasts sprang 
into view, the long, dark nipples standing up nice and 
hard. 

“Oh, Lillian,” she purred in a husky tone, “you’re so 
tender.” 

I couldn’t reply—I was busily kissing a trail of love 
to an erect nub. Her soft groan of approval reached my 



ears as I began to kiss, then suck each one into my hot 
mouth in turn, until she was writhing in her need. My 
wandering fingers traced wicked patterns down her body, 
leaving no area untouched except for the place she most 
wanted me to touch. She opened her legs very wide, ly¬ 
ing flat on her back, and her hips lunged off the mattress 
in the effort to make contact with my slowly massaging 
hand. I ached to tear off her panties and get into eating 
her cunt, but I knew it was best to make her wait, no 
matter how provocatively she twisted in bed. 

“Someone’s kinda eager,” I huffed, letting my fin¬ 
gertips tease that sensitive area of skin at the waistband 
of her panties. She groaned urgently, her crotch leaping 
upward, but I still wouldn’t touch it. I knew she was hot 
and horny, that she was all wet and swollen, that just a 
graze of my finger on her clit would set her off, so I was 
very carefiil. I wanted to do this just right. I kissed the 


other hard, nearly crimson nipple, licking the halo sur¬ 
rounding it like the finest ice cream cone available as she 
fought to catch her breath. 

“Honey,” she begged with eyes tightly shut. “Honey, 
please.” 

My own body was responding to her raging lust, and 
I felt that wild urge to come as my hand inched into 
the tiny waistband. Her cunt rose sharply off the bed the 
moment my fingers slid slowly over her humid cunt hair. 
My clit was pulsing excitedly as I inhaled our combined 
sexual scents. Clarissa’s jumping cunt drew my caressing 
hand right to it, and then I was rubbing the full lips of it! 
The long, hoarse cry of pleasure tore instantly from her 
throat as she exploded, her body quivering and buck¬ 
ing as my fingers located her rigid love pearl, twirling it 
erotically. 

“I’m gonna do it...oh, again!” she sighed wantonly, 
allowing me to give her pleasure. I pressed a stiff finger 
into her wet hole, then brought it back to her clit and she 
gasped, feeling that wild throbbing of her climax rush¬ 
ing through her. By now I was all hot and excited again, 
aching to have her mouth on my cunt. She made me so 
wet that as soon as her tremors grew calm I peeled her 
panties off and rolled on top of her. 

Clarissa placed a pillow under her head as I parted 
my legs as wide as I could, placing my own face in her 
moist bush. A horny groan reached me as I felt her palms 
sliding over my soft buns, pulling my cunt down to her 
mouth. I was so eager to taste her juices and could wait 
no longer. Lowering my mouth, I let my tongue slither 
out and began licking her clit with torrid strokes, tasting 
her cunt, loving her smell. She groaned and stuffed her 
face into my hot cunt in response, eating my clit expertly. 

I moaned along with her, licking, being licked and 
sucked. A fingertip nudged its way into my hole, moving 
in and out until I was delirious with pleasure, hovering 
at the brink of another wild explosion. My hips became 
fluid as I fucked my cunt down to her, feeling her tongue 
swirling around my clit until I couldn’t stand it. At the 
point of coming, I let out a shuddering yet muffled wail 
and sucked her pink lips into my mouth as far as I could. 
She shoved her tongue into my hole, and I came so 
strong! 

I momentarily broke contact with her cunt with a 
sound smack of my lips. 

“Give it to me!” I demanded hotly, thrusting my face 
back down as I shivered in pleasure. She lifted her legs 
very high, gyrating her hips as if she’d lost her mind. My 
tongue plunged into her hole in a sensual fiick rhythm, 
grinding my face against her wet heat. Her thrust grew 
faster, erratically shoving upward again and again until 
she screamed into my crotch. The wicked detonation 
took possession of her, thundering through her. I con¬ 
tinued licking. 

We remained together for another hour or so; then I 
got dressed and left the sleeping car. I knew I’d see her 
some time in the future. 

Traveling by train is by far the best way to ride, take 
it from me.... 






JESS A nUOtJES 


I had wanted to do two huge guys for quite a while now. I 
have a huge sex drive. I can dominate when I need to, but Tm 
more of a submissive. So what could be better than these 
two guys fucking every hole I have? Nothing, I say. I loved it! 
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The elegant redhead came 
around midnight, asking for a 
room. I told her that we had 
just one available, and she nod¬ 
ded without pleasure. Her low- 
cut dress drew my eyes deep. She 
smelled like a delicious spice drift¬ 
ing through an exotic restaurant, 
and my mouth watered as she filled 
out the registration. 

Her green eyes sparkled. Her 
jewelry flashed in the light. Cer¬ 
tainly, she wasn’t our typical patron. 
Most women who came to Bauer’s 
Inn arrived with suspicious-looking 
businessmen who rented 
rooms by the hour. But 
it was the Fourth of July 
weekend. All the decent 
hotels were booked. 

That left Bauer’s. 

“OK, then,” she 
breathed after signing 
the paperwork. “Would 
you please have room 
service bring me—” 

I shook my head. 

“Sorry, Ma’am,” I said, 

“but we don’t have 
room service here.” Her 
lime eyes flashed at me, 
and my stomach flipped. 

My cheeks were turning 
red, but I couldn’t help 
it. I was attracted to her. 

Clearing my throat, 

I stuttered and handed 
her a flyer from under 
the desk. The flyer listed 
pizza shops and other 
places that delivered, in¬ 
cluding Mistress Misty’s 


It was a one-night 
encounter, but it 
changed the young 
girl's life forever 

Escorts. I felt like a fool as she 
politely looked over the flyer and 
folded it twice. She put it halfway 
in her tiny purse and said that she’d 
keep it handy. 

“Right.” I tried to smile, pulling 
at a lock of my curly blonde hair. 
This woman had no problem with 
looking me up and down. I won¬ 
dered, Does she see the lanky, pig¬ 
tailed farm girl everyone around 


here knows? Or does she see the 
woman I’ve become? 

Melissa (I had noted her name 
on the registration) picked up her 
only bag, and I handed her the 
key. Our hands touched, and it 
was strange. I felt a cool, yearning 
sensation that lingered even after 
she turned away. Was it just me? I 
actually started thinking about see¬ 
ing her again when she booked out 
in the morning. Then she looked 
back at me, a devilish look in those 
sexy eyes. 

“Listen—” she read my name 
tag. “Listen, Emily. It’s 
so late, you know. And 
I’ve never stayed here be¬ 
fore. Do you think you 
could—” 

“Show you to your 
room?” I guessed. I 
must’ve sounded eager, 
but I didn’t care. I just 
wanted to see her, to smell 
her wonderful scent and 
feel her presence a few 
moments more. I was al¬ 
ready around the desk and 
taking her bag before she 
could answer. My pussy 
was becoming moist. 
Deep inside, I felt some¬ 
thing. I felt something 
was going to happen. 

Outside, I locked the 
office door by the glow 
of red neon light. I re¬ 
member asking what had 
brought her out to this 
shabby little motel in this 
shabby little town, but I 















can’t recall her reply. All I remem¬ 
ber is her slipping her hand into 
mine. She said she’d bring her car 
around later. 

“I feel terrible, thinking of you 
being alone here,” she said. “I have 
to travel a lot, and I despise that 
kind of quiet.” 

“I’m used to it,” I told her, not 
much of one for small talk. I just 
wanted to savor the fresh air and 
the feel of her hand. My fingers 
curled around hers, and I detected 
cool metal. A wedding band. It 
didn’t matter. Something about 
her was so much larger than life, 
bigger than convention. I had an 
urge to kiss her that I could hardly 
control. 

We stopped at her room door. 
The night was quiet. She turned to 
face me and slipped her bag from 
my shoulder, her other hand still 
entwined with mine. Her lips came 
so close, her few unbridled locks 
silhouetted by neon and 
the moon. I tasted her 
breath through my open 
mouth, felt her breasts 
brush against mine. My 
nipples were hard, ach¬ 
ing through my cotton 
shirt. She must have felt 
them. Her bag hit the 
ground, and then it hap¬ 
pened. For just a mo¬ 
ment, our lips touched. 

She moved in eireles 

around my areolae 
until my nipples nearly 
exploded 

I pulled away. “Omi- 
god,” I said. Then I said 
it again. I couldn’t even 
look at her. I dug in 
my jeans for the master 
key, but the chain had 
so many, I couldn’t find 
the right one. My hands 
trembled, sweaty and 


cold. Gently, her hand touched my 
shoulder. 

“Relax,” Melissa said. “It was 
only a kiss.” 

My eyes burned. “Kiss?” I said. 
“We didn’t kiss! We haven’t—” 

I got the door open. I reached 
in, snapped on the light, and Me¬ 
lissa snapped it off again. She took 
me, pulled me to her at the thresh¬ 
old of her room, and pressed her 
lips against mine. She held them 
there, firm and moist. Then, with 
an almost comical pop, our mouths 
parted. 

“There,” she said, leaving me 
limp and breathless. “Now that we 
have nothing to argue about, why 
don’t you join me for a drink. You 
look like you can use one.” 

I protested. She grabbed her 
bag and prodded me in, then 
kicked the door shut. Just like that, 
everything was dark. I thought I’d 
scream before my eyes adjusted 


to the red glow penetrating the 
blinds. Melissa dug in her light 
luggage and produced two tiny 
bottles. “Vodka,” she said. “From 
the airplane.” 

“I have to get back.” 

“Why? You said yourself that 
this was the last room.” 

I didn’t want to argue. Right 
or wrong, this was where I wanted 
to be. She’d scared me, but I felt 
safe with her, too. I smelled my sex, 
drifting through my moist pant¬ 
ies and jeans, and wondered if she 
smelled it, too. Taking the bottle 
she’d offered me, I blurted that I’d 
never been with a woman. 

“My best fiiend and I used to 
kiss,” I rambled, speaking as fast 
as a used car salesman and just as 
loud. “But we’d pretend we were 
boys. Or I’d pretend she was and 
she would—” 

Melissa shut me up with anoth¬ 
er kiss. She pulled at her sleeves, 
and her dress slipped. I 
saw her creamy shoulders, 
then her naked breasts. I 
started to back away, but 
she pulled my face into 
her nakedness. I was like 
a helpless child! But I’d 
waited so long. I’d waited 
all my life for a taste, and 
I found her nipple and 
wrapped my lips around 
it. Her fingers swam 
through my hair. It was so 
comforting, so right. 

“That’s it, Emily,” she 
said. “That’s all there is to 
it.” 

I couldn’t stop once 
I’d started. The taste of 
her skin and her subtle 
sweat drove me crazy. Her 
hours-stale perfume, the 
softness of her breasts—I 
can’t say these were fa¬ 
miliar sensations, but they 
seemed like it. I wanted 
more. 











B012 


(OMONJIG 

m.M]m ui 

(yilOilT'IWITH 

ksmm' 




BLAIR-NTS-09 






































































She touched my sides to untuck 
my blouse. It almost hurt to leave 
her luscious tits, but I did so that 
she could pull my shirt off over my 
head. Shy as an angel, I crossed 
my arms, although really Fm no 
angel. I even had a bra on. Be¬ 
sides, I’d stripped in front of other 
women so many times. Tonight 
was different. This was sex, and it 
was new again. 

Melissa unfastened my arms 
slowly and looked at my figure. I 
could hardly see her face, but her 
eyes glowed. She looked so pleased 
as she leaned close and unfastened 
my bra. It fell away, and my pe¬ 
tite breasts burned for her. She 
touched them with her palms. She 
moved in circles around my areolae 
until my nipples nearly exploded. I 
knew what was going to happen. 
My mouth watered for it. 

Melissa’s dress had fallen to her 
ankles. Now she stepped out of her 
shoes as I guided her to the bed. I 
didn’t think anymore. I 
just did what I wanted. 

She wore no panties, not 
even any hose. All she 
had left on her body was 
jewelry. 

I put her on her 
back. The tired bed- 
springs groaned. Briefly, 
my wrist brushed the 
mound of hair between 
her legs. The way it felt 
gave me goosebumps 
all over. I liked it, and 
I touched her there 
again, cupping her with 
my palm. My fingertips 
reached, and I felt her 
moistened inner labia. 

I stroked her and teased 
her while we kissed. She 
moaned a little, deep 
and sexy like an actress 
from the ’40s. 

“I like the way you 
handle me,” she said. 


I kissed her throat, her chest and 
her fluttering tummy. Her legs 
opened a little as I went down, and 
I smelled her. Her scent was like 
the strongest aphrodisiac, and my 
mouth opened, tongue spilling out 
to meet her. Her hands were in my 
hair again as I took the first lick. 

Her engorged clitoris felt like a 
tiny, ripe grape. I tasted it, squeezed 
it between my lips. Then I looked 
up at her. I guess I wanted approv¬ 
al or encouragement. Well, I got 
it. Our eyes met, and she smiled. 
Oh, how I wanted to please her! As 
she watched, I put my finger in my 
mouth and puckered my lips. I felt 
so sensuous. Slowly, I pulled my 
wet finger out and touched her. 

Before I could stop myself, I 
went inside her pussy. Penetrating 
her that way shocked me even more 
than touching her with my lips. 
The move seemed so bold, and she 
felt so warm and ready! After that, 
there was no stopping me. 


I knelt before her, 
devouring her delightful pussy. 

Pleasurinp! her 

I put my head back down. Ea¬ 
gerly, I licked her clit as I pushed 
and pulled and twirled my finger 
inside. Melissa moaned, her hands 
all over my head and my shoulders. 
My knees had slipped to the floor, 
and I knelt before her, devouring 
her delightful pussy. Pleasuring her. 
Her scents and sounds filled my 
head until it almost ached, and I 
ate as much of her as I could. 

“Oh, babe,” she groaned, twist¬ 
ing her body in the bed. “Oh, 
babe, it turns me on the way you 
want me. The way you looked at 
me from the start.” 

I tried to say something in re¬ 
turn. All that came out was a muf¬ 
fled grunt. I’d slipped my hand 
away, and now my tongue was in 
her! She tasted too good to stop. 

It was all too good. I thought 
it could go on forever. 
Something happened, 
though. My jeans felt too 
tight. And my panties 
were sweltering. I was un¬ 
comfortable down there. 
It was a feeling of need. 
This was all so new, and it 
took me a second to un¬ 
derstand that desire had 
crept up on me. Then 
suddenly, a single obses¬ 
sion clouded my mind. 

“Oh god!” Melissa was 
saying. Her voice cracked. 
She massaged her clit 
madly, knuckles brush¬ 
ing my nose. She wanted 
to come, but my tongue 
had stopped working. It 
may have been selfish, but 
I wanted to feel my pussy 
against hers. The feeling 
came on so strong and 
abrupdy. But I had to have 
it. I had to have it now! 








BLAIR-NTS-10 






















Almost in a panic, I unfastened 
my jeans and kicked off my shoes. 
I wriggled and strained until I was 
naked except for my white socks. I 
didn’t want to take time. Fuck it— 
the socks would stay! 

I got on top of her. She begged 
me to go back, but I touched my 
wet lips to hers. Our naked breasts 
touched for the first time. The sen¬ 
sation of her soft skin against mine 
was like magic. Still, I couldn’t 
wait. I pulled away and straight¬ 
ened my back. Seizing one of her 
ankles, put it over my shoulder 
and slid her other leg under mine. 
Melissa understood my plan and 
resigned herself to me. Her head 
fell back, exposing her strong chin 
and gorgeous neck, all bathed in 
a haze of red from outside. I felt 
the heat of her pussy between my 
legs. Our fingers intertwined. She 
held on tight. She knew I’d grind 
her into oblivion. 

My butterfly-wing labia were 
already naturally part¬ 
ed. Insides throbbing, 

I spilled sweet-scented 
juices as our bodies met. 

My burning clit touched 
hers. Our sweaty bod¬ 
ies strained. We pushed 
harder and harder until I 
was teetering over some 
precipice. Slowly at first, 

I rolled my hips. 

Naturally lubricated, 
our eager flesh worked 
like a well-oiled machine. 

Our labia danced, rub¬ 
bing hard. I saw spots, 
little bursts of light in 
the dark. I was fucking 
her. I really was, and the 
idea drove me crazy. But 
I couldn’t come. Not so 
soon. I had to keep the 
momentum going. And 
I stared down at this 
powerful woman and 
turned her into a heav¬ 


ing mass of flesh. 

I loved it! Her body shook all 
over. She cried out, “Uh—^yes, 
uh—^yes!” Her fingernails dug into 
the backs of my hands. Her torso 
rose, picked me right up off the 
bed, and she quaked madly before 
falling away again. The more she 
lost control, the more focused I 
became. I wanted to take her so far 
that there was no coming back. 

The white flashes came back. 
My pussy coiled like a serpent 
ready to spring. I couldn’t stay dis¬ 
sociated. Not with the way Melissa 
screamed under me. She was com¬ 
ing! It seemed like she wouldn’t 
stop, and the furrows on her brow 
deepened. Her open mouth and 
the heaving of her fleshy chest. . .1 
couldn’t take it. My face flushed. 
My hands tightened around hers, 
and it was about to happen. Any 
second, and I would come! 

I joined her screams. My insides 
tightened one last time, deep and 



long. Then, finally, it happened. I 
was ftee. Waves washed through 
me, pussy bursting and heat pour¬ 
ing through me from head to toe. 
A few seconds, and I thought it was 
over. Then I came even harder. 

When it was all but over, I fell 
back. Breathless and exhausted, I 
savored the diminishing tremors of 
lust as my head hung limp from the 
bottom of the bed. There we were, 
two sweaty, oily mounds of flesh. 
For a few moments, I wasn’t even 
myself I was just satisfied. 

After a few moments, I crawled 
up the bed next to her. Melissa nuz¬ 
zled against my neck and breathed 
deep. I wanted to stay there with 
her and ask her what she was feel¬ 
ing. But however crappy my job 
was, it paid the rent. I had to get 
back to the desk before someone 
noticed I’d left. 

“Don’t go,” Melissa said as I got 
up. “Stay a little while and talk.” 

I shook my head as I searched 
for my clothes. “What do 
you have planned for to¬ 
morrow?” I asked. 

“Business,” she said. 
“Work. Yes, I under¬ 
stand.” 

I felt strange putting 
my clothes back on. It was 
like I’d overstepped some 
bounds. Successful wom¬ 
en intimidated me back 
then, and in the old-fash¬ 
ioned town where I grew 
up, such ladies were a rare 
breed. But I looked at her 
as I went to the door, ad¬ 
miring her naked beauty 
by dim red neon. I wanted 
to remember her that way. 
Strong and bold, beauti¬ 
ful and sensuous. She’d 
become a part of me. The 
world had opened just a 
litde, and she’d given me 
strength in a way no one 
else could. 
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Tarra is hyperventilating, her breathing quick and shallow her head spinning. She may lose consciousness. But 
don’t worry, Tarra is in good hands—the delicate digits of Roxanna, who knows just how to revive her friend by 
finger-popping Tarra’s slippery muff. She’ll nurse Tarra back to full rosy health with mouth-to-pussy resuscita¬ 
tion, knee- knocking 69, and thigh-slapping scissor sex that will leave both girls drained and breathless. 
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I’m such a sexual animal that I need to try new things. And for 
me, it’s a three-way with two guys. I’ve done a three-way with 
another couple, but this time I get to be the center of affection. 
Today, two big hard cocks. Let’s get started, and you can watch. 
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